Do not be wary.

Here there be monsters. 

We who responded to our environment for the continuation of the Good People Of The Earth, as amphibians do. 

Here there be monsters. 

Us. Expanded to larger than city blocks. Ravenous. To rend the flesh of the monsters rampant, dissolving their fatted chunks, and with mindfulness flushing our systems of their stored poisons.

Unending hunger and victory. 

We do what we must.

Do not be wary.

Pass through the oracle's gate in our never-ending story.

Do not be wary. 

Eyes carved of veined marble cannot judge you. Elemental strata timeless. Unmarred intention intact. 

Do not be wary.

Do not stay your steps.

Hurry, in fact. Echoes of teeth and talon and tentacle fill the canyon behind you. 

There is no way out but through. 

As we designed.

Do not be wary. 